BEWICK  AND  GKAHAM 


Old  Graham  lie  has  to  Carlisle  gone. 
Where  Sir  Robert  Bewick  there  met  he. 

In  arms  to  the  wine  they  are  gone, 
And  drank  till  they  were  both  merry. 

Old  Graham,  he  took  up  the  cup. 

And  said,  brother  Bewick,  here's  to  thee. 

And  here's  to  our  two  sons  at  home. 
For  they  live  best  in  our  country. 

Nay,  were  thy  son  as  good  as  mine, 
And  of  some  books  he  could  but  read, 

With  sword  and  buckler  by  his  side. 
To  see  how  he  could  save  his  head ; 

They  might  have  been  call'd  two  bold  brethren. 

Wherever  they  do  go  or  ride, 
They  might  have  been  call'd  two  bold  brethren, 

They  might  have  crack'd  the  border  side  ; 

'"Tliy  son  is  bad,  he  is  but  a  lad. 

And  bully*  to  my  son  cannot  be. 
I  put  him  to  school,  but  he  would  not  learn, 

I  bought  him  books,  but  he  would  not  read. 
But  my  blessing  he  shall  never  have, 

Till  I  see  how  ho  can.  save  his  head 


^Svlly,  !ti  the'^oftli  6f  England,  meint  brother,  friend,  or  c9Tnfmi<m» 
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Old  Graham:  he  call 'd  fionfftu  cti^co^tt)  v/orf  -lO 
And  he  asked- what  .thex^e  wa^  ta  payHT-noirt 'll 

There  ho  p?iid  a  ^rowtt,  >  so  it  weiit  rcftiililiD'ioH 
Which  was  all  for  wine  and  hay. 

Old  Graham  isii3mjtK6i!$t|ibte  gormj-i  o  rnfi  o^irU  - 
Where  stood  thirtj  gdodfSteeds^atijG^- thi>€te^l  0 

He's  taken  his  owa  Meed'hyiithethdadi  iY^  oilT 
And  home  rode  he  right  wantonly. 

When  he^  eamettMei5C3f4ietd5cl  fslspjrp^  9-1  77011 
A  loving  sight  tb  spy  or  see,I)09  cron  ob  uoy  'il 

There  did  he  espy  his  own  thiieeifeorti^  ai  o*f9H 
Young  Christy  Graharn  the  foremost  was  he. 

Where  have  you  beenl^ail  day^ffethiaj; 'i<>i  bnA;  '  ' 
That  no  eounsel  y6ullftike^  ]^)rf^(2t  isffiofiyr 

Nay,  I  have  been  at  Garlisieri^ii^jif  ihijf  -lO^ 
Where  Sir  Robert  Bewick  there  met  me, 

He  said  thou  \rast  bad,  and  call'd  tl^Wlaidi- 
And  a  baffled  man  by  thee  I  ^Q^V^  oix^m^y  nl  • 

He^^^fd  thou  wast  badj  and  cali'd  tlre^' aC  l^$ 
And  bully  to  his  son  cannot  be. 

For  his  son  Bewick  can  both  write -uM  read;  ^^'^ 
And  sure  I  cannot      thai,  of  jtMe¥.  ^^^^^i^-"  I 

'  lexUii^  \m  liHo^'^idi  ImA 

I  put  thee  to  scliool,  but  t1?ou  wofflcfst'not'^le^ 
I  bought  thee  l)ooks,  but  thou, would^5|;  jip^t  i;<^d, 

But  my  blessing  thou  shalt  never  have,'.  ? 
Till  with  ggn^K^jiiyi  pi^^^ 

cOVilB  omoii  6mo:>  lovon  JiCiia  I  -iBewa  I 
0  !  pray  forbear,  my  father  dear, 

Thali  eyo^§]ipl^,i^  no  ^tjq^m 

J? hall  I  venturf^gjy  fep^^j^ft  f^I'^PrJsll^  ibriA 

With  a  mail  that's  faith  and  troth  to  me. 
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What's  that  thou  say'st,  thou  limmcr  looii» 
Or  how  dat^  ybii  stand  to  ^p^dk  tO'mel ^  ^^^'-^ 

If  thou^dt)  not  ^^ud  this  quarrel  soon, 
Hera  is  my  glove — thou  shalt  fight  me. 

Christy  stoop 'd  low  unto  the  ground, 
Unto  the  ground,  as  you'll  understand, 

O  father,  put  on  your  glove  again, 

The  wind  hath  blown  it  from  your  hand 

What's  that  thou  say'st,  thou  liinnier  loon, 
How  dare  you  stand  to  speak  to  me  ? 

If  you  do  not  end  thi-;  quarrel  soon, 
Here  is  hlj  hand,  thou  shalt  fight  me. 

Christy  Graham  is  to  his  cliamber  gonOp 
And  for  to  study,  as  well  might  be, 

Whether  to  fight  witli  his  father  dear. 
Or  with  his  bully  Bewick  he. 

If  it  be  my  fortune  my  bully  to  kill, 

^^%.y^u  shall  boldly  understand, 
In  every  town  that  I  ride  through, 

.T4)Py;'lfct*9'y>  there  rides  a  brotherless  luan, 

-N'ayfe.'ifov  jto  kill  my  brotlier  dear, 

I  think  it  were  a  deadly  sin  ; 
And  for  to  kill  my  father  dear. 

The  blessiiig  of  Heav  n  I  ne  ej  shall  win, 

,in/iol  Jon  "tf^DlTTow.  i:r..  ' ;         :-jOiioa  oj  aoiO  dTJiq  I 

And  pray  well  for  me  then  to  thrive:? ^^^i.^.^," 
If  it'be  my  fortune  my  biilly  to  kill,    '"^^  ^ 
I  swear  I  shall  never  come  home  alive. 

He  put  on  WUiikhW^^W^^  ^^^^'^ 
Andbipli^^llMjSJ^cS|%tMelF^^^^'^     "  ' 
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With  sword  and  buckler ^t>v  his  ^side. 
And  0  he  ijid  becoinei'  tneii^  weel. 

0  fare-thee-well,  my  father  deai,J.  ;  '^'^f^  ut^J^^  " 
And  fare-thee-well,  thou  Carlisle  town, 

If  it  be  my  fortune  my  bully  to  kill,  . 
I  swear  I'll  nee'r  eat  bread  again.  r/ 

.  '  '-T  T 

Now  we  leave  off  talking  of  Christy  Graham 

And  talk  of  them  again,  believe ; 

But  we  will  talk  of  bonny  Bewick,       ,  707/-/ 

Where  he  was  teaching  his  scholar^  ftyfl^'  ^^^'j 

Now  when  he  ted  learned  them  to  f^m,  T 

To  handle  their  swords,  without  any  doubt 
He's  taken  his  sword  unde^  his  arm^     -  ?:  ^>  7  ?  i?A 

And  walk'd  his  father's  close  abotitwrli  lo  b/iA 

v:-;-  "  36  ISO (h  \ I  juS 

He  looky^-between  iiinaiaiad  the  sariiT^  amoO 

To  see  what  fairlies  he  could  see. 
And  espied  a  man  with  armour  on,     oa^Jon  on  0 

As  he.came  riding  o'if]^  t^W^^-nfjm     o  s^di: 

1  wondet  much  what  man  yon  be^   aBm»»B  rijiY/ 
That  so  boldly  this  way  doth  come ; 

I  think  it  is  my  nighest  frieiid^;  jT(1d?^%Y*^«  'TJeV!A 
I  think  it  is  my  |)#y  .ff :  '        '  Aa 

0  welcome,  0  welcome,  my  bully  Graham, 
0  man,  thou  art  my  dear,  welcome, 

0  man,  thou  art  my  dear  welcome,  ^  / 

For  I  love  thee  best  in  Christendom. 

.  u\l 

Away,  away,  0  bully  Bewick, 

And  of  thy  bullyship  let  me  be, 
The  day  is  come  tiiat  I  nee'r  thought j^i,jtc  r^ou  i 

I'm  hither  come  to. fig^^t  with  thee^jfow^  b/iA 
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0  no,  not  so,  0  BuWy  ferraham, 

That  e'er  sueTi  a  word  should  spoken  be  ; 

1  was  thy  master,  and  thou  wast  mj  scholar. 
So  well  as  I  have  learned  thee. 

My  father,  he  was  in  Carlisle  town. 

Where  thy  father  Bewick  there  met  he : 

He  said,  I  was  bad,  and  calFd  me  a  lad. 
And  a  baffled  man  by  you  I  be. 

•  Away,  away,  0  bully  Graham, 

And  of  thai  talk,  man,  let  us  be  ; 
Well  take  three  men  on  either  side. 
To  see  if  we  cau  our  fathers  agree. 

Away,  away,  0  bully  Bewick, 

And  of  thy  bullyship  let  me  be  ; 
But  if  thou  be  a  man,  as  I  trow  thou  art. 

Come  over  this  ditch,  and  fight  with  me. 

0  no,  not  so,  my  bully  Graham, 

That  e'er  such  ^  word  should  spoken  be  ; 

Shall  I  venture  my  body  in  field  to  fight 
With  a  man  that's  faith  and  troth  to  me. 

Away,  away,  thou  bully  Bewick, 

And  of  care,  man,  let  us  be  ; 
If  thou  be  a  man,  as  I  trow  thou  art, 

Comq^oycai. this  ditch  and  fight  with  me. 

Now,  if  it  be  my  fortune  thee  Graham  to  kill^ 
As  God's  will,  man,  it  all  must  be— 

If  it  be  my  fortune  thee  Graham  to  kill, 
'Tis  home  again  III  never  gae:. 

And  sworn  %rethi^^n  T^e  '^ill  be  |0:>  icB^dctiii  m- i  ^ 
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If  thou  be  a  mau^>'isiDtr<ilr  tHdu  artv-  . 
Come  oyewMA^rM^^  haA- 

He  flang  his  cloak  Mm  (^  his'^tetild^^^^  t^^iA 
His  psalm-book  from  his  pouch  flang  he, 

He  clapp'd  his  hajj;d  )U|)onithe  heelge^a  0  ,98ioi{  O 
And  o^eb4^  h]&]Mgfefei^fl«rtt)ri^.D0ilt  )9g  biiA 

The  salt  tears  stood  long  in  his  e  e, 
Now  needs  must  I  say>  thou  art  jaj|na|i,^fr[j     !  dO 

That  daver^entumtjif  *^j^jtOi5%M^ 

:  •  WOT  od'j  bnR  ,3hnm  I  wo'r  odT' 

Nay,  I  have  a  hari^s^bii^  ^iSy  l)ack-  H'T  ij^^wa  I 

I  know  that  thou  hast  none  on  thine  ; 
But  as  little  as  thou  hast  on  thy  badfeijg  9^1  fioaT 

As  littk ;  shall  th(?r^  be  on-  uun^.  oasi  od  baA 

,bo  Q  oi  Iifoa  sin  FdjBSjjpotd  od  J[r'/iiT 
He  flang  his  jai^kg^Molnoc^  hiF^acK^i roqu  ^^^nA 

His  cap  of  steel  from  his  head  flang  he, 
He's  take«  his  spear  into  bis  hswi^d  mx;iUiiO  wo /I 

He's  ty'd  his  horse  unto  a.  tr^.'xjg  nod:^  biiA 

Now  they  fell  to  it  with  two  broad  swo^r^si  7o>[ 

For  two  long  hours  fought  Bewick  and  he, 
Much  sweat  was  to  be  seen  on  them  both,  . 
^W^Mvm^ drop  ^f^Ka(yd^sfeffi  dwod  .^mii^ d 

iJ  t  rat  bllB  9f£X  K9#9i  bxj A 

Now  Graham  gave  Bewick  4n  awkWatd  strok^', 
An  awkward  stroke  surely  struck  he,       y'_  ^_ 

He  strtidk  him  under  the  left  breast, 

Then  down  to  the  ground  as  dead  fell  Ire?^^ 

4tati4fe|idris^:Q  IMlyiB^wi^!^^^^  la  ov^iol  irow  woVl 
Arise^i«d  sp^kitlite©  ^w#dsn(»K>^  fil 

Is  this  to  be  th?;^i:<ieyfly  '3(v'<mM?  o?3d.t  lo  AlE^  jmA 
Or  Gmt'mSi'^c^  ^Uif^to  wilt  ajien^  ^wff^ 
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0  horse,  0  herme,i^Oil)ully  Graham, 

And  pray  do  gfit  thee  far  from  me^ 
Thy  sword  it  is  sharp,  it  liath  w^ounded  my  heart 

And  so  uo  farther  <Jt^fik>-'^fiiSM»if>o!  ^  _^ 

0  horse,  0  hors^,  O  bully  Graham,  if 

And  get  theo  f^r  from  me  with  speed. 
And  get  thee  out  of  this  country  quite, 

That  not  gii^  maj/Jfen^^  j^yho's  done  the  (J^^jtJv; 

-        I  i:  giiol  »  .-T 
Oh!  if  thi<iM^rtr«dVmy  bully  doaf^^  - 

Tie  -wol'ds  'lfeit 'thou  dost  tell  me. 
The  vow  I  made,  and  the  vow  Fii  keep, 

I  swear  I'll  ,lb^ihe4irsfr  to  die. 
.  '^nixlj  _io  3110 A  :^^r 
Then  he  stu^k  lii^  {^word  in  a  mould- hill 

And  he  leapt  thirty  good  feet  and  three, 
First  he  bequeathed  his  soul  to  God, 

And  upon, his  own  sword  leapt  he. 

..'Hi  ^itsdl  bfMii  'cm  moil         lo  qat)  aiH 
Now  Graham  h^-m^-tTle^fi^gt^th^t 

And  then  Sir  Robert  Bewick  catfi4  ihTietV^ 
Arise,  arise,  0  son,  he  said, 

For  Pfe€f6>thou's  ayou  the  victory.     '  V^^^^  '^^^^^ 

Father,  could  not  you  drink  your  wine  ^t./ifWi'^^ 
And  letten  me  and  my  bully  be, 

'^^M^         ^^^^^       ^^^^  ^^i^^P^u^uk  iO  mV. 

And  m  It  us  tNVO  pray  bury  ?     ,,^,>wiw^  iiA 
But  bury  my  bully  Graliam  on  tlie  sun  fijJ^jp^  ^ij 

For  ,^|m  sure  he  s  won  the  victory.  -^{^ 

Now  we'll  leave  off  talking  of  these  bold  brethrm 

In  Carlisle  town,  where  they  were  slain, 
And  talk  of  these  t>yp  good  .old  men,  ,.T 
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And  now  up  spake  Sir  Robert  Bewick, 

O  man,  was  I  not  much  to  blame, 
I  have  lost  one  of  the  liveliest  lads 

That  ever  was  bred  unto  my  name. 

With  that  up  spake  my  good  Laird  ^rahiaii,  f  f| 

0  man,  I've  lost  the  better  block, 
I've  lost  my  comfort  and  my  joy, 

I've  lost  my  key,  I've  lost  my  lock. 

Had  I  gone  through  all  Lauderdale, 

And  forty  horse  had  set  on  me, 
Had  Christy  Graham  been  at  my  back, 

So  well  he  would  have  guarded  me. 

I  have  no  more  of  my  song  to  sing,  jaa 

But  two  or  three  words  I  will  name- 
It  will  be  talk'd  in  Carlisle  town, 
That  these  two  men  were  all  the  blame* 


>v  Td  ;^em  ^{ejij  Y/oH 


THE  ^ 

BERKSHIRE  LADY'S  GARLAND. 


In  Four  Parts - 


PART  I. 

Showing  Cupid's  Conquest  over  a  coy  Lady  of  Five 
Thousand  a-year. 

^maki  t^^     PART  II. 

The  Lady's  Letter  of  Challenge  to  fight  him  upon  re- 
fusing to  wed  her  in  a  Mask,  without  knowing  who 
she  was. 

PART  III. 

How  they  met  by  Appointment  in  a  Grove,  where  she 
obliged  him  to  fight  or  wed  her 

PART  IV. 

How  they  rode  together  in  her  gilded  Coach  to  her  noble 
Seat  or  Castle,  &c. 


TUB 

.fsihii  to  RO'ioi«  i-^.ey  bfiif  ^ff;?  rlgxiorlT 


BERKSHfel  l'ffl«l^toifeD. 

jxiF/o  'xnoY^l  'XQiI  .)on  bluoD  y^xIT 
PART  I, 

Showing  Cupid's  Con(iuest  over  a  Lady  of  Five  Thoi^jnjjViyear,  &cf. 

'  Tune-"  The  Royal Jo?g^5^'  ,^;^  ^^jg 

Bachelors  of  every  slJlfti^t^,  8i5w  :ri  woH 
Mark  this  strange  and  true  relation, 
Which  in  brief  to  yOiT  I^teiaag^  -guhO. 
Never  %£i:s  a  St^^initwteinm^^  t)ii;t  iJsaK 


ed8  ni5m9.Bno;g  ^nnoT  A 

You  shall  find  W^6^^  V^ 

Loyal  love  is  most  endearing,  , 

When  it  fekeryampt^tci^Al^  ^^h  ^A 

Yielding  chMSmM^m 

;  iexTg  lOiFot  gnoijxbbij  weiri 

Some  will  wed  for  love  of  treasure  ; 

But  the  sweetest  joy  ^cl.,pl^,si^r^^^,^;,j^cj 
Is  in  ^ithM  love,  jou'tt^  fi^^  ^^^^ 
Graced  with  a  noble  W»cl.^^^^,j^  ^^^^ 

^    ibII  jod  9di  aiiw  xloixg 
Such  a  noble  disposition, 
Had  this,  lady^ ,  w^t^v  sal[^^|#  jji  noilT 
Of  wk^m  I  this  jsonn^t^ j^^^^  lad  b'lljsO 
Store:Mw§alth  and  t)^^^ljpi|[|^ 

snu6.  bib  p^^ms^t     :T.^^->f'  lod  ixxS 
She  had  left  by  a  good  grannum. 
Full  five  thousand  pounds  per  annum 
Which  she  held  without  control ; 
Thus  she  did  in  riches  roll. 


Though  she  had  vast  stores  of  riches, 
Which  some  persons  much  bewitches, 
,  A'^et  .she  bore  a  cpu^:teous  iniiicl, .  .  ^ 

*^.«i^striop4.ikcMMlt^ 

Many  noble  persons  courted 
This  young  lady,  'tis  reported, 
But  their  lab 'ring  prov  VI  in  vain, 
They  could  not  her  favour  gain. 

Though  she  made  such  true  resistance^ 
Yet  by  Cupid's  true  assistance, 
She  was  conquer 'd  after  all. 
How  it  was  declare  I  shall. 

Being  at  a  noble  wedding, 
Near  the  famous  town  of  Reddiug, 
A  young  gentleman  she  saw. 
Who  belonged  to,  the  law. 

As  she  view'd  his  sweet  behaviour,  ;r 
Every  courteous  carriage  gave  her 
New  additions  to  her  grief ; 
Forc'd  she  was  to  segk  relief. 

enquu'  a 
About  him  so  much  admir'd. 
Both  his  name  and  where  he  dwelt, 
Such  was  the  hot  flames  she  felt. 

Then  atlflpt'  this  youthful  lady 
Call'd  her  ^bach,  which  being  ready, 
Homeward  straight  she  did  return ^ 
But  her  heart  in  flames  did  burn. 

jnnunmg  '■^y^';^  ^  -'^  i-^;-  -      ■  -  ■ 
muna/i  isq  afoiujoq  bneauod^  m'ti  iixi "1 

lloi  ^'^{Wn  m  hih  orie  zuii  V 
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PAET  II. 

The  Lady's  Letter  of  a  Challenge  to  fight  him  upon  refusing  to  wed 
her  in  a  mask,  without  khowing  who  she  was. 

Night  and  morning,  for  a  iseason, 
In  her  closet  would  she  reason 
With  herself,  jand  often  saidj 
Why  has  love  my  heart  betray 'd  ? 

I  that  have  so  maay  slighted,      mmq  oil 
Am  at  length  so  well  requited. 
For  my  griefs  are  not  a  few  ; 
Now  I  find  what  love  can  do. 

He  that  has  my  heart  in  keepingir  -imoiit  I 
Though  I  for  his  sake  be  weeping, 
Little  knows  what  grief  I  feel, 
But  111  try  it  out  with  steel. 

For  I  will  a  challenge  send  him, 
And  appoint  where  I'll  attend  him  ; 
In  a  grove  without  delay. 
By  the  dawning  of  the  day. 

He  shall  not  the  least  discover, 
That  I  am  a  virgin  lover. 
By  the  challenge  which  I  send  ; 
But  for  justice  I  contend. 

He  has  caused  sad  distraction, 
And  I  come  for  satisfaction, 
Which  if  he  denies  to  give, 
One  of  us  shall  cease  to  live. 
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Having  thus  her  mind  revealed, 
She  her  letter  clos'd  and  sealed ; 
Now  when  it  came  to  his  hand, 
The  young  man  was  at  a  stand. 

In  her  letter  she  conjur 'd  him, 
For  to  meet,  and  well  assur'd  him, 
Eecompence  he  must  afford, 
Or  dispute  it  with  the  sword. 

Having  read  this  strange  relation, 
He  was  in  a  consternation : 
Then  advising  with  his  friend. 
He  persuades  him  to  attend. 

Be  of  courage  and  make  ready, 
Famt  heart  never  won  fair  ladjj, 
In  regard  it  must  be  so, 
I  along  "^ith  you  must  go. 
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PART  III. 

How  they  met  by  appointmeH^^Th''^l^^*fo^?e^^^hc|€W^^^  \kmto 

-  rf'Hrlw  DOT  O:;00fl')  (Tfol^SflT 

Early  on  a  s]L]^i;|^^;^  n^ri^^ng^p^  ^^^^j  f^^^/ 
"When  bright  Pha;bus  was  adorning 
Every  bowey^^ith^ijg J^fA        nnlslw  q^ib 
The  fair        c^^^  ^imMi 

At  the  botteEaiiof'  the  moiinifesonpYy;  in  biiA 
Near  a  pleasant  crystal  fountain. 
There  she  left  her  giidedncoach,^ijii  oliilW 
While  the  gime  sM  diliilappjsoii^joT;  o  J 

03  i.c>\  J89(J  tnir  di^rlW 
Cover'd  with  her  mask,  tod^Wallcing^-'^^^  r 
There  she  met  her  lover  talking 
With  a  friend  that  he  had  brought  ;  '.^^-^  ^1 
Straight  sh^  ask 'd  Mm  who  he  sought'.*^ ^^'^ 
oj-  eyri  ii:ur  - 

I  am  chd31eng^(^l3f'^  g£llai^^  '  ^  ^ 

Who  resolves  to  try  my  taleni; ; 
Who  he  is  I  cnrmot  m.     '  ^ -^^^9«^^^>^^H 
But  I  hope  to  Bhow  him  plav.   ^^^^^  'iy^i  ^ 

^  .  ^  .  ^       .    .  '  "id  eiadW 

It  IS  1  that  cud  mvite  you, 

You  shall  vved  me,  or  111  fight  y|)^i]L^^  ^^1^ 

Underneath  those  spreading  trees, .  :  rxuoH 

Therefore  choose  you  which  you  pleal^^y^ 

You  shall  find  I  do  not  vapour, 

I  have  bre^Jit  mv  trusty  rapier^vo  is  djiW 
Therefore,-tofe^,jour  ckake  8fi8 
Either  figbfoQy2iM*?rjr;mer£f,rr;1:j8fbiw  LjiA 
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Said  he,  Madam,  pray  wliat  mean  yon  ? 
In  my  life  I've  never  seen  you  : 
Pray  unmask,  your  visage  show, 
Then  I'll  tell  you  Aye  or  No. 

J:  wili  ^ot  iny  face  uncover 
Till  the  marriage  ties  are  over, 
Therefore  choose  you  which  you  will^ 
Wed  me,  sir,  or  try  your  skill. 

Step  within  that  pleasant  bower. 
With  your  friend  one  single  hour  ; 
Strive  your  thoughts  to  reconcile, 
And  I'll  wander = here  the  while. 

While  this  charming  lady  waited, 
The  young  bachelors  debated, 
What  was  best  for  to  be  done  : 
Quoth^|^iys^,f/:i^i^dt.,the  hazard  run. 

If  my  judgment  can  be  trusted, 
Wed  her  first — you  can't  be  worsted  ; 
If  she's  rich,  you'll  rise  to  fame, 
If  she's  poor,  why  you're  the  same, 

He  consented  to  be  married  ;  r 
In  her  coach  they  all  were  carried^  r 
To  a  church  without  delay. 
Where  he  weds  the  lady  gay. 

The  sw<3ppi4^  ^^^^  hover 'd  • 
Round  her  eye^,  her  face  was  cover'd 
With  a  mask — he  took  her  thus, 
Just  for  better  or  for  worse. 

:inoqpcr  ion  oh  I  bnfl  Ihda.  00 Y 
With  a  coiltfeous  kind  behavioill'jd  ^yml  I 
She  pres^e!lt3  his  friend  a  fa70ur,'';^ol9i9fIT 
And  withal  dismissed  hiin  strai^Ht '^"*d+ia 
That  lie  might  no  longer  wait. 
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..  lusl  I  ,uiii«>b  amos  wail  aoY 
PART  IV. 

How  they  rode  together  in  her  gilded  coach  to  her  noble  seat  or 

 :jci.m  ^iie  fli  ,'^,arsai  y^ai  li^ucndT 

As  the  gil^^to^^O^d't^aj^  ^^^J^b^^iM 
The  young  lover  and  his  lady, 
Rode  together  till  tliey  came    atlj  lieiiT 
To  her  ho|:i«e  of  stater  and  fami^j  .^oi^ijB 

Which  appeared  like  a  casfltl  ^^^'imoVl 
Where  he  might  behold  a  parcel 
Of  young  cedars  tall  and  str^ai^^nj  ^  :  •  : 
Just  before  her, palace  gate^al  98odd  ibiYf 
,.  ■  :  . '     obniw  moT^ 
Hand  in  hand  they  walk'd  td|e^^"^ 
To  a  hall,  or  parlour  rather, 
Which  was  beautiful  and  fair—- 
AH  alone  she  left  him  theiirfi.c^t>aui  n-jvi  jxi 

Two  long  hours  there  he  waited 
Her  return— at  length  he  fretted, 
And  began  to  grieve  at  last. 
For  he  had  not  broke  ihi&  fast* .  ^^  J  r  - 

Still  he  sat  like  one  aiiad-^^d,'  V^^ 
Round  a  spacious  room  he  gaze^> 
Which  was  richly  beatitifj^  ^  ii  .tmh^lA 
But,  alas  !  he  lost  his  bridefi^^  ^^'^^^'^ 

There  was  peeping,  laughing,  sneering^ 
All  within  the  lawyer's  hearing  ; 
But  his  bride  he.  could  nOt  see  |.\  '  ;  ■ 
Would  I  were  at  Hofce,  thaiighl  IteJ  " 
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While  his  heart  was  melancholy. 
Said  the  steward,  brisk  and  joUj, 
Tell  me,  friend,  how  you  came  here  ? 
You  have  some  design,  I  fear. 

He  reply 'd,  dear  loving  master. 
You  shall  meet  with  no  disaster, 
Through  my  means,  in  any  case — • 
Madam  brought  me  to  this  place. 

Then  the  steward  did  retire, 
Saying,  that  he  would  enquire, 
Whether  it  was  true  or  no  : 
Never  was  loVe  hamper 'd  so* 

Now  the  lady  who  had  fiU'd  him 
With  those  fears,  full  well  beheld  him 
From  a  window,  where  she  drest, 
Pleased  at  the  pleasant  jest. 

When  she  had  herself  attir'd, 
In  rich  robes  to  be  admir'd. 
She  appeared  in  his  sight. 
Like  a  moving  angel  bright. 

Sir,  my  servants  have  related. 
How  you  have  some  hours  waited 
In  my  parlour — tell  me  who 
In  my  house  you  ever  knew. 

Madam,  if  I  have  offended. 
It  is  more  than  I  intended ; 
A  young  lady  brought  me  here — 
That  is  true,  said  she,  my  dear. 

I  can  be  no  longer  cruel 
To  my  Joy  and  only  jewel, 
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Thou  art  mine,  and  I  am  thine. 
Hand  and  heart  I  do  resign. 

Once  I  was  a  wounded  lover. 

Now  these  fears  are  fairly  over  ; 

By  receiving  what  I  gave, 

'Ttiqu^art  lord^^  have,;    -     .  ^ 

Beauty,  honour,  love,  and  treasure* 
A  rich  golden  stream  of  pleasure, 
With  his  lady  he  enjoys  ; 
Thanks  to  Cupid's  kind  decoys. 

Now  he's  clothi'd  i©jnkfc<5rfiti»iwp  ^  b'rd  irAiT 
Not  inferior  to  a  squiife,o.tinj  t09qeo-j  y/oih  oT 
Beauty^  hxmouFy  ilcheSv^«^'i^oj^{y  mia  mod  ff 

.mid  oofi     hosrg  oih  Jtn  morfj  'f^  bnA 
,no' ej^A  v^'ihihi  blij^rnm  'ml  id  b'^^o'id 

'a  b'-fo'co  hoofi  '/IB,  lUoh  Quid  ±i^b  A 

,0-rdQd  eoimi  ^nj^— ^h^Ib  b'^lDxiii  sudT 
—  OYn'm  bib  oda  -loob  ogn^m  orlj  jA 
:  b  'mm  sdr  rd  bai^imbij  ^jstv-  ,f  qq^il 

h  -imb  ofk  gi5  .i&cJ  omjso  noo^  oiIW 
,obmi  eidod-w'j  a  mid     ed?  nodW 
,bf38??  gnrffrng  eudi  't^id  oJ^d  'nA 
^  i  rjs'fi5^ii?M  imb  ym'lO  .niM 

:  ob  or'b  wod  :  ;jot  09g  ot  bi$Ig  m'l 
I  Vffohi  vrimw  bl0i3       ,eOffrJ5T  sVoH 
-b  'xii?  ,no2  inoT  iool  b^toH 
'iiB  7lii55  Q'lx^dT  ri^M 
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COMIC  TALE 

«'iiiVoi  ijebni/ov;. 

MARGAREf  THE  MIFIST 

A  douse,  religious,  kintrj  wife, 

That  liv'd  a  qwiiti^oiilentei  MM^ 

To  show  respect  unto  , the -priest, 

Whom  she  esteelii^imitMn  liei^ breast, 

Catch'd  twa  fat  hari®pi)aitl^ bigvaii/  plump, 

An'  butter  she  pack'd  up  a  lump, 

Which  she  a  present  meant  to  gi'e  him, 

And  wi'  them  aif  she  gaed  to  see  him. 

Dress 'd  in  her  ain  auld  kintrj  fas 'on, 

Wi'  brown  stuff  gown,  an'  braw  white  bussin, 

A  dark  blue  cloak  an'  hood  co'er'd  a', 

Sae  lade,  sae  clad,  she  march 'd  awa  ; 

Thus  trudg'd  alang — an'  hence  belyye, 

At  the  manse  door  she  did  arrive — 

Rapp't,  was  admitted  by  the  maid  ; 

Ben  to  the  kitchen  wi'  her  gade- — 

Syne  for  the  Minister  inquir'd, 

Who  soon  came  butt,  as  she  desir'd. 

When  she  to  him  a  curtchie  made. 

An'  he  to  her  thus  smiling  said, 

Min.  0  !  my  dear  Margaret,  is  this  you  : 
I'm  glad  to  see  you  ;  how  d'ye  do  ? 
How's  Tamos,  my  auld  worthy  frien' ! 
How's  Jock  your  son,  an'  daughter  Jean? 

Mar,  They're  gaily  Sir,  we're  a'  meat  hale— 
The'  Tamio's  e  eu  but  craz'd  an'  frail ; 
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But  here's  some  l)ntter,  I  pi-esejit  ve, 
Which  Tri'  thir  hens  I  compliment  ye.  . . 

Min.  Howt,  Margret !  this  speaks  t*  expence 
But  thanks  je'se  get  for  recompence : 
Wi'  grat^fu'  heart,  I  freely  tell 
Ye  re  ever  kind  an'  like  yourser.  I^j 

Mar.  Whish,  Sir !  wi' tharLks-^nae  thanjcsay^jj^ 
Ye  re  worthy  mair — the  gift's  hut  sm.a^^;j^  yIjb^i  'A 
But  this  acknowledgment  from  us,         /  J,^,.^ 
Means  ye 're  belored  by  me  and  Tamos,    j  j/'  iToill 

Min.  Sic  favours,  sure,  I  ne'er  expected;  ' 
Yet  blythe  am.  I,  I'm  sae  respected  ; 
Fling  aff  your  cloak  and  follow  me  ;  ; 
Come  ben,  an'  rest,  an'  crack  awee: 
'Tis  no  sae  aft  ye  come  to  see  us  ;  ^jj 
Ye '11  wait,  and  tak'  your  dinner  wi'  us—       -  ^^t/^ 
It's  ready,  waiting  on  mv  comin'i  -//- 
Come  ben,  then,  Siargret,  honest  woitoji.  f 

Mar.  jN'a,  na,  Sir  I  dinna  speak  o'  that, 
111  tak'  nae  dinner  weel  I  wat ; 
Wi'  gentle  manners  (ye  will  grant  it) 
I've  ever  yet  been  unaquantit. 

Min.  The  manners  that  ye  use  at  hajijie^. 
Use  here,  an'  banish  fear  an'  shame,, 
The  company's  but  few,  they're  wholly  . 
My  wife,  a  preacher,  Jess,  and  Polly ; 
Y'e'se  tak'  your  dinner  or  ye  gang,  ,  r 

Just  do  like  me,  ye '11  no  gae  wrang^ 

To  dine  at  length  she  was  advised; 
Gade  glowrin'  ben  like  ane  surprised ; 
Spread  wide  her  gown,  her  head  ereckqd, 
Confus'd  and  awkwardly  she  becked:       ,     ,  ..^ 
While  rev'^rend  Mess  John,  Ipnd  ^d,j^ir.j         .  .ii 
Conducted  her  unto  a  chair  ;    .  ,  r 
An'  told  them  wi'  a  knacky  ^^ti^^e, 
She  wag  an  intimate  acqaintance, 
Blate  like,  ai^oun^  thein.a'  she  gaz^'d  s 
But  at  the  table  w^"aipaz*d, 
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She  ne'er  before  saw  siken  fairlies, 

Sae  mony  antic  tirlj-whirlies, 

How  to  behave  while  she  was  eating,  / 

In  sic  a  nicy,  gentle  meeting, 

She  had  great  fears — her  heart  was  beating, 

Her  legs  did  shake — her  face  was  sweating, 

But  still  she  was  resolved  anon. 

To  do  in  a'  things  like  Mess  John. 

A'  ready  sitting  face  to  face. 

His  revVence,  gravely,  said  the  grace ; 

Then,  wi'  a  frank  an'  open  air. 

Bid  them  fa'  on,  an'  lib'ral  share. 

But  he,  being  with  the  palsy  troubl'd. 

In  lifting  spoonfu's  often  dribbl'd, 

Sae  to  prevent  the  draps  o'  broth, 

He  prin'd  to's  breast  the  table  cloth. 

Now  Margret'S  settled  resolution, 

Was  quickly  put  in  execution  ; 

For,  as  was  s^id  already,  she  did ; 

Resolve  to  do  whatever  he  did, 

She  therefore  also  like  the  priest, 

Prin'd  the  cloth  firmly  to  her  breast, 

(Wi'  a  prin  twa  inches  lang  at  least ;) 

Which  smiles  frae  them  at  table  drew. 

As  far's  gude  breeding  wad  allow. 

Sae  soon  as  they  the  kail  had  supp'd. 

To  glancin'  knives  and  forks  they  gripp'd, 

Wi'  them  to  weel  fiU'd  plates  fell  keenly  ; 

Ate — took  a  drink — an'  crackit  fri^en'ly. 

But  Margret  only  was  a  hearer. 

She  was  sae  blate  ;  nought  seem'd  to  cheer  her, 

Sae  .mony  things  appearing  new. 

Cam'  ilka  minute  in  her  view. 

And  fill'd  her  mind  sae  fu'  o'  dread,  ^^v.o; 

Cracking  was  clean  out  o'  her  head.  ,1  l^jQt 

In  course,  the  Pastor,  her  example,  ^  . 

That  brought  her  there  to  feed  her  aQij>|j^j^ 

She  notic'd  twa  or  tliree  times;  taka  ^fo^^g^  ^rf^  ^ 
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Out  o'  <a  dish  slaik  after  slaik 
<)'  MUST         ;  which  she  judg'd  to  bo 
Gravie,  or  some  delicious  brie  ; 
For  Margret  ne'er  did  peruse  it, 
Kemi'd  na'  its  name,  nor  how  to  use  it ; 
But  now  determin'd  to  partake  o't, 
She  wi'  a  tea  spoon  took  a  slaik  o't, 
Heedless  she  supped  up  the  whole, 
Then  instantly  she  looked  droll, 
Dung  doited  in  a  moment's  space, 
She  hung  her  head  and  threw  her  face ! 
Threw  down  her  knife  an'  fork  displeas'd, 
Sjne  wi'  baith  hands  her  nose  she  seiz'd, 
While  it  did  bite  an'  blin'  her  een  ; 
The  like  o't  sure  was  never  seen  ; 
For  start  in'  up  as  fast  as  able  ; 
The  haill  gear  tumbl'd  aff  the  table  ! 
The  crash  o'  crock'ry  ware  resounded, 
Plates  truntlin' — ilka  ane  confounded. 
Straight  to  the  door,  she  frantic  flew, 
An'  after  her  Mess  John  she  drew ; 
Which  drave  the  company  a'  throuther. 
As  they  were  kippled  baith  thegither. 
But  in  a  crack,  the  prins  brak  loose, 
An'  Margret,  ravin'  left  the  house, 
Hameward,  in  haste,  she  hobbl'd  sweat ing, 
Tell'd  Tamos  the  disaster  greeting, 
Wrung  baith  her  ban's  an'  solemn  sware. 
To  dine  wi'  gentje  folks  nae  mair. 


TUB  END. 


